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club man, and it Is explained that it is all
but a dream. The mechanism of it is
extremely clever: a familiar form, but
handled with genuine originality. Re-
garded merely as fiction it is the cleverest
thing Mr. Sinclair has done; highly suc-
cessful from the point of view of Hterary
technic. What the reader's reaction to
it may be will depend upon the standpoint
he takes He has added one element that
is consplecuously lacking in the New Tes
tament—a sardonic humor. Here, for ex-
ample, Is the climax of the modern West-
ern version of the Last Supper:

Mary Magna came in laughing, bear-
ing the strawberry shortcake, and set
it upon the table and proceeded to
portion it out. When it was served,
Carpenter said, “1 shall not be with you
much longer, my friends; but you will
remember me when you see this beau-
tiful red fruit on top of a cake; and
also you will think of me and my mes
sage when you taste rich purple grape-
julco that has perhaps stayed a day or
two too long in the bottle!™

The central moral which the book aims
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Charles Alden Seltzer, author of§
“West.”

to state is perhaps best summed up ln
“Mr. Carpenter’s” denunciation
land: “Now the hour ls coming the hor-
rors of the class war are upon you, ruin
and destruction are at hand . Your
own children shall destroy vou . bee
cause you knew not the time for justice
when it came”

CRYDER OF THE BIG WOODS. By George
¢ Shedd Doubleday, Page & Coo

T‘Hi&i is n well conceived, smoothly told
ereised upon worth while material
I Is concerned with the evolution, and to

some extent the taming, a man who
began by being too self confident and who

fo & little too contemptuocus of other foik
at first but who comes out strongly in the
end. He is a doctor, chiefly n surgeon, and

is described by one of the characters as
“something of a hermit and considerable

of a bear. Rough Big as an ox. Likes | fascination, as exercised upon wealthy
te bluster™ He (s fond of peinting out | 'Women. young and old, whom he desires
that most of the people he meets are | to fleece He is really little more than a
morons, which may be true encugh in| necessary bit of the machinery of the i—'"’tv’

general, but is tactiess. He t8 joited when
the hervine, Frances, refuses to marry him,
but It starts him thinking.

The story Is located In a lumber town
in the State of Washington and the forest
There is also
blg lmber
to buy up the set-

glays no small part in it
a tragic conlsst between
oEmpany which desires
lunds at a low price and these own-

1t develops into a regular battle in

tha
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which Doe Cryder takes part as he cham- she was 50, becnuse she had indisereetly
plons the cause of the people though he  fallen under the spell of the mysterious
knows it 1s a hopeless canse He i almo  handsome bronzme tinted youth, who man- |
accus f tremchery, of “selling out™ to gwl to steal her jowels, £560.000 worth of
the “interests” and there are numeéerous | them. That jolted her into & realization of |
complicationse The plot, however, s not | the dangers of vanity and unbridied passion
the mmonplace affalr of such a baittle | ir the somewhat elderty. But githough phe
hetween the wicked corporntion and the | is outwardly calm, and keeps away f{rom
poor folk, It is elaborated with skill to a | soctety, her mind is still young, and so, too,
sound and striking conclusion Of course | her tempernment 18 hangs]l. Youthlful
the girl and Doc Cryder come out of it [desire §s not killed, though youth aad
happily In the end |tn—-ml‘.)" are gone. So when she meets the

It is a thougthful book, free of preach- | attractive young Mr. Craven the old

ing but nevertheless with a message which
Is best summed up in the Doe’s concluzion:

“We need a renaissance of the heart for

of Mob- |

story; good literary artisanship ex- |

we're still in the Dark Ages so far as the
social spirit is ned. Our have
run ahead of our souls . There's
selfishness and greed among the wealthy
and passion and Ignorance among the
poor; and between these millstones, if there
be not a change, this people of ours will
some day be ground flne.""

Not a novel observation but it is well
to have it preached again and concretely
demonstrated in the form of fiction as In
thia story. The reply that Frances makes
to the diagnosis just given iz also to the
point. “And that means education Is
necessary, doesn't it she asks. “Edu-
cation in the true values of things and in
unselfishness” It is worth while to note
that this conclusion, In one form or an-
other, turns up in nearly all the more im-
portant fiction of the day as well as In
the more sedate sociological treatises. HL
G. Wells of course has given it the wid-
est and best stat in ous places
but the contlusion may be reached by
many roads—that if modern clvillzation
is to advance it can only be upon a new
basis of education, using the word in the
broadest sense,
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DECEMBER LOVE. By Robert Hichena
George H Doran Company.

R. HICHENS set himself the very
difficult task of describing a love

Affair between a woman of 60 and

a man of 30—a task that most writers
would have found disagreeable, but it I=
quite o Mr. Hichens's taste, and he han-
dies it with great skill. Indeed, few au-
thors other than he couid have managed
it so convincingly and without being go-
toally repulsve, It is the Hichens of
“Bella Donna" working even more dell-
;cu'l.eiy and subtly in his analyses than in
| the earlier book. As usual, he spins it
iout to far too great a length, with re-
| dundancies and overelaboration of the feel-
| Ings and states of mind of his people, but
Ilt never really drags, and the peopie them-
| selves are very lifellke, Perhaps his mar-
|\-'dotnly handsome blackmailer, all around
scoundrel and “king of the underworld” is
a too theatrical figure, It Is hard to be-

lieve In him or his extraordinary power of

|
|

| PSS

|

| John Cournos, author of

uBabel.n

But the rest are human.

When we first meet her Lady Selling-
| worth, the
worth, Is 60 years old and bhas been in re-
tirement She allowed
herself openly o grow old while her con-
temporaries of the

for ten years. has

wardian era continue to dye their hair and
make up o represent youth. She had re-
tired very suddenly ten years before, when

trouble breaks out again
Craven s greatly drawn to her, but does
net understand her real feelings. The re-

Dowager Countess of Selling- |

“old guard” of the BEd- |

lationship s, full of stained situations, and
there are other complications, as the young
and wery beautiful American girl, Miss
Van Tuyn, takes a hand in the game. It
works up a crisis when the same bronze
male beauty who victimized Lady Selling-
worth gets & hold upon Miss Van Tuyn.
The Dowager feels that she must warn
does so. with genuine hero-
volves telling her own ten
ears old secret. The sacrifice, however,

-

marry the falthful 8ir Seymour, who Is a
real contemporary and has been patiently
walting for her during her two previous
masriages and her numerous extramarital
escapades.

The whole business is at least on the
odge of the abnormal; at all events of the
unusual. But one must admit that there
s no impossibility in it and that women
of the temperament of this elderly. profes-
sional beauty are not unknown. And, of
course, Mr. Hichens is always clever and
plausible in his studies. It makes a strik-
ing book, though it does leave a rather
bad taste in ooe’s mouth.

AN INSTRUMENT OF THE GODS AND
OTHER STORIES OF THE SEA. By
Lincoln Coleor. The Macmillan Company.

EAVING W. W. Jacobs and all humor
out of it, there are two main sorts
of sea storles. There is the tale of

high adventure, of buccaneering and smug-
gling, of yo-ho-ho and the hot clash of
steel on steel—and a very merry and en-
gaging sort of tale it 1s. And there is the
story of long and deep probing into the
quality of the human soul; the story which
usés the hard hazards of the sea, and of
the far jungles and untamed coasts on
which it beats, as touchstones of the os-
sential realities at the hearts of men who
stand, so tiny and so valiant, beneath the
scattered starsa by which mariners point
their courses,

It Is the latter sort of tale that Lincoln
Colcord sets out to write. It is the tale
which hag its obvious affinity with Mel-
ville at his best and in our day with Wil-
fam McFee and, master of them all, Joseph
Conrad. It is & tale the mere effort of
writing which constitutes of itself a badge
of high sincerity, but it falls within a span
in which it is risky to tempt comparison—
and comparison beccmes almost inevitable
i the case of Mr. Colcord's new book, “An
Instrument of the Gods, and Other Stories
of the Sea” Especinlly—which is unfor-
tunate—comparison with Conrad.

Nine stories are included In this volume,
with three sea poems, impressive rather
for sentiment than for poetic fervor, tucked
in among them for good measure. The
most ambitious of them are imparted to
the reader through the medium of a clgar
lnden roaconteur, who Inevitably happens
along whenever a crucial moment is within
halling distance and recalls with some-
what uncomfortable insistence the methods
and mechanism introduced by the forever
enchanting Captain Marlow. But the tem-
pered wisdom of Mardow, the subtle un-
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Louise Driscoll, author of “The
Garden of the West.”

derstanding, the sudden revelatory flashes
Hghting up the most secret recesses of the
sowl of man, revealing whole continents of
human experience in one sudden, intui-
tionad flare, are somehow lacking.

Ships burn at sea in these tales; great
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IRVING BACHELLER
has given us a novel which
will be read over the

and breadth of the land by
thoseto whom theircountry’s
-story is dear. Dead and gone
heroes become real and
friendly human beings in his
hands, full of humor and
laughter and longing.

—New York Herald
Bobbs-Merrill, Publishers

Il Sends the shivers ap your spine. |

Golden Face

Il A story of a thousand ‘thrills
By WILLIAM LE QUEUX
The Master of Mystery
| Spooky, Baflling
1 Mysterious ’

The strange predicament of a
man in love with the beautiful

daughter of Europe's most
dangerous criminal.

1.75 at all

Booksellers .
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. A Best Seller!

ROBIN

By FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT

“The crowning work of
Mrs. Burnett's long and
busy career.”"—Jobn Clair
Minot, Boston Herald.

Unforgettable!

Tue HEAD
or it HOUSE
or COOMBE

By FRANCES HODGSON._BURNETT

Each, cloth, $2.00; leather, §$2.50
STOKES, Publisher

HAVE YOU READ=——————
SIMON

CALLED PETER
By Robert Keable

Author of “The Mother
of All Living,” etc.

T IS probably the most
widely talked of novel
published during 1922

$2.00 (postage extra)
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

ROBERT
WELLES
RITCHIE’S
Thriller

DUST OF
THE DESERT

A glorious romance of love,
adventure, bandits, & curse
and a treasare, L

Dodd, Mead & Co., New York




